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. . . The anthracite coal strike commission, after three 
months of almost continuous sittings, has completed its 
hearings. The testimony was enormous, and the argu- 
ments on both sides tried to sum up the often-conflicting 
evidence so as to make it intelligible. The commission 
is expected to give its reward shortly. 

... At the American Society dinner in London in 
honor of Washington, on the 23d of February, Ambas- 
sador Choate declared that any kind of war on any kind 
of subject between Great Britain and America would be 
not only a great calamity, but an unspeakable crime. 
That is as true as preaching ; but has not the time about 
come to say the same about all the nations? 

... At the annual meeting of the Austrian Peace 
Society, held at Vienna on the 28th of January, the large 
hall in which it was held was not of sufficient size to hold 
the people. More than a hundred were turned away. 
The meeting was made the occasion of special honor to 
the memory of the late Baron Gundaccar von Suttner. 

... A Navy League has been organized in New York, 
with former Secretary Tracy at its head. Its purpose is 
to create sentiment throughout the country in favor of a 
great American navy, as the German Navy League is 
doing for the German navy. Europe is again dictating 
our policies. 

. . . City and State (Philadelphia), in a powerful edi- 
torial in criticism of the founding of " The New War 
College" at Washington, says that the presence of a 
Christian Bishop (Satterlee) at the ceremonies, " a man 
of recognized virtue, ability and good works, standing 
sponsor at the baptism of a ' war college,' pricks the 
mind to thought. The unsophisticated would naturally 
rather associate him with birth or baptism of a peace 
college, — a school where use of those mighty forces born 
of love and guided in operation by the hand of human 
intelligence were to be studied." 

. . . But for the "service" of Bishop Satterlee at the 
founding of the " War College," referred to in the fore- 
going note, and that of such men as he through the 
generations of the past, war would long ago have been 
swept out of existence. They are responsible for its 
continuance. 

. . . The Manchester (England) Guardian speaks 
thus of Mr. Chamberlain's work in South Africa : " In spite 
of the ebullitions of enthusiasm which Mr. Chamberlain's 
visit has brought forth, we look in vain for any broaden- 
ing of the bases of our authority. He has offended the 
larger section of the Boers to gratify the minority. He 
has — and the results, we fear, will presently be seen — 
offended the masses in Johannesburg by strengthening 
the grip of the capitalists on the politics of the country ; 
he is alienating the future South African party in the 
interests of a high-minded but inexperienced bureaucracy ; 
he has saddled the country — not the mines- — with a 
huge debt of sixty-five millions in order to make an im- 
mediate present to England of thirty millions. These 
mistakes may yet be redeemed, but only on the one con- 
dition that the democracy of England applies its dem- 
ocratic principles abroad, and ceases to measure the 
new forces that peace has brought into play by catch- 
words which lost their meaning at the end of the war." 



Popular Fallacies Concerning War. 

BY L. A. MAYHAED. 

Recent complications in South America have served 
to revive among us again the time-worn sophistries, the 
ancient, though not venerable, superstitions, the old de- 
lusions, shams and humbugs which have invested the 
subject of war and the trade of the warrior since the 
world began, and which have always been invoked to 
justify and condone all the horrible cruelties, the name- 
less outrages and atrocities which might be committed 
by men dressed in martial toggery and moving to the 
sound of the bugle and the drum. Again we have 
heard the slogan about the protection of national honor, 
the same kind of " honor " that was formerly at the front 
in the institution of chivalry and the dueling code, and 
which still survives in the feudal combats and shooting 
affrays which darken and disgrace certain parts of our 
own country. When we think of all the innocent blood 
that has been shed, all the lives sacrificed in behalf of 
this false and bloody thing, miscalled " honor," we may 
well repeat the cry of Madame Roland, with a variation : 
" O, honor ! honor ! how many crimes have been com- 
mitted in thy name." Once more, also, we hear the talk 
about that heroism, that patriotism which goes only with 
a uniform and a gun and finds its only field of exercise 
in martial forays and the deeds of the battlefield; the 
talk also about the peace that is worse than war, about 
the hardy virtues, the robust qualities of character which 
grow only in the soil that is nurtured by the blood of our 
fellow- men. 

Who does not know all the weary old round of this 
false and shallow reasoning, prevalent as it has been 
from the dawn of human history, permeating, as it does, 
the poetry, the song, the romance, the oratory, which the 
world has been hearing for thousands of years ? So deep 
rooted is this war passion, so wrapped around and covered 
over with the accretions of the ages, so woven in and 
through the very fibre of our humanity, that even Chris- 
tianity, founded as it is on the doctrines of peace, good- 
will and the brotherhood of man, has been so perverted 
by it, so mistaught because of it, that it has often helped 
rather than hindered its growth, and only now, after nine- 
teen centuries of preaching and teaching, is beginning to 
shake itself free from the shameful copartnership and 
to proclaim the truth as it was taught by the meek and 
lowly Man of Nazareth, the Prince of Peace, the Saviour 
of the World. 

One might think that our recent experiences in war, a 
causeless war, born of reckless passion and wild unreason, 
with all its aftermath of scandal and demoralization, 
would have opened wide the eyes of the American people 
to the wasteful folly and the utter needlessness of such 
courses of national action. And thus, no doubt, it has 
for many, but the painful evidences are now abroad that 
we have not yet sufficiently learned the lesson that the 
arbitrament of battle settles nothing but the right of the 
strong over the weak, that the appeal to arms is never 
justifiable except in instances not likely to exist in this 
age of Hague courts and the sway of enlightened reason. 
Yet even now, under the counsel of men in high places, 
who ought to know better, under the clamorous cries of 
a sensational press, under the urging of heartless and self- 
seeking demagogues, and under, alas, the flaming rhetoric 
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of some of our shallow pulpiteers, there is danger that 
another whirlwind of war-madness may be evoked among 
our people to sweep us from our feet, as such a whirl- 
wind did five years ago, into another wicked, needless, 
wasteful strife, which this time will be likely to cost us 
far more dearly in blood and treasure than it did before. 
Have we not had enough of these carnivals of woe and 
agony? Is there not enough reason among us, enough 
love of humanity, enough of the sense of right and justice, 
enough of the spirit of Christ, to stay the hands that 
would once more, for some trivial pretext, plunge us 
again into the hell of war? Must it be now that, with 
all our boasted twentieth century enlightenment, all our 
advancement in the arts of peace, all the teaching of our 
schools, all the preaching of our pulpits, we cannot stand 
against the flimsy sophistry, the weak and vicious reason- 
ing that would urge us again to take up the gauge of 
battle and proceed to mutual slaughter and destruction ? 
Let the truth be told and the war devil now and ever- 
more be shamed! Let us free our minds once mote 
from all of the cant, the pretense, the humbuggery that 
has surrounded this whole subject of war and the trade 
of the warrior ! We are growing old enough to be men, 
and it is high time that we rose up and put away childish 
things. It is not true, and we all know it, that the way 
to have peace is to prepare for war ; it is not true, and 
we all know it, that a plumed hat and a khaki uniform 
is all that is necessary to make heroes and patriots of 
brutal and drunken men ; it is not true, and we all know 
it, that we can have too much peace for our good, and 
that occasional wars are necessary for the prevention of 
an enervated manhood and the development of the 
sterner virtues. Out upon such idle, baseless, lying argu- 
ment! Such is the pernicious doctrine that has converted 
all Europe into an armed camp and that has loaded down 
all civilized nations, including our own, under mountains 
of hopeless debt, and to which our military budgets and 
pension rolls are adding other mountains every year. 
The doctrine from beginning to end is false as the Father 
of Lies from whom it proceeds. All the facts of history, 
all the testimony of human experience, past and present, ' 
go to demonstrate its falsity. In the name of all truth, 
we repudiate it ; in the name of Christ and his blessed 
gospel, we deny that we can ever best do his will and 
forward the cause of righteousness and human brother- 
hood by the sack of cities, the desolation of homes, the 
embruement of our hands in human gore. In the name 
of him at whose birth the angels sang of "peace and 
goodwill among men," who taught all men to pray that 
the kingdoms of earth might become as the kingdom of 
heaven, who taught that " God is love," and who him- 
self is the highest expression of love that the world can 
ever know, — in his holy name, we repudiate and de- 
nounce the horrid blasphemy that he is ever the " God of 
battles," that the way in which he would have his children 
walk is ever the way that lies through the slaughter-pens 
of war, over the torn and mangled bodies of the creatures 
he has made. It has never been true ; it can never be 
true. It is revolting to all reason ; it is repugnant to 
every true instinct of the human heart ; it is contrary to 
every right conception of the duties which men owe 
to each other ; it is false to every basic and fundamental 
doctrine of the religion of Jesus Christ. 
New York City. 



The Question. 

■' Yet I doubt Dot through the ages one increasing purpose runs, 
And the thoughts of men are widen'd with the process of the suns." 

The grass is sodden with gore, 
The harvest trampled and torn, 

The river runs red 

With blood of the dead, 
A groan on the breeze is borne. 

Brave men from country and town, 
Brave men from palace and cot, 

Cut down in the flower 

Of life's joyous hour, 
Like vermin, to fester and rot. 

Each husband, brother and son, 
So dear to a woman at home, 

With bullet and sword 

All pierced and gored, 
They lie 'neath the pitiless dome. 

The vultures wheel in the sky, 
The wolves leap hence from afar, 

The sly jackals wai t 

Till the hour waxeth late: 
There'll be feasting beneath the red star. 

And this when a cycle has passed, 
This deed the nations have done, 

Whose spires point the way, 

Whose people all pray 
To God and His peace-loving Son. 

Must slaughter forever go on? 
Can we ne'er say of war, deceased? 

Shall red-handed might 

Make ever the right, 
With man as with ravenous beast? 

Will the reign of peace never come, 
When love shall dominate hate, 

And nations with law 

Shall stifle the maw 
Of primitive, brutal-browed fate? 

The words that shepherds heard sung 
That night when angels came down 

To herald the birth 

Of the Saviour of earth 
In far away Bethlehem town, — 

" Peace on earth, goodwill toward men," — 
Was it true or was it a lie, 

This message of love 

Once sent from above 
To help mankind live, not die? 

"Peace on earth, goodwill toward men." 
When nations this gospel have learned, 

All hatred and wrong 

Will dissolve into song, 
And swords to ploughshares be turned. 

— Townaend Allen. 



Mutualism a Basis of Peace. 

BY SILAS BENT. 

The gradual growth of civilization registers more 
cosmos and less chaos, more mutualism and less anarch- 
ism, with every step of progress. The principles of 
cooperation and concord have always overruled the de- 
structive forces of war. The survival of the fittest — 
seemingly a principle of conflict — is the law of biologi- 
cal development; but the test of fitness is the social 
principle. Those nations which have depended solely 



